CHAPTER XXXII

HE DESIRES TO  GO  HOME
1912

IN January of 1912, William Booth was engaged upon
administrative work, keeping for the most part to his desk
at International Headquarters and at Hadley Wood. On
the 26th of that month we read in the Secretary's diary:
" After the General had rested in the afternoon, on descend-
ing the first flight of stairs from his room, he missed the
last step and fell full length, striking his head; but he was
not hurt, and gathering himself up, exclaimed, ' I always
told you my head was the hardest part of me/ " There are
records of bad nights, of the doctor's attendance, and of
" a treatment."

On February 23, he left London for Rotterdam and
conducted a series of meetings in Holland until March 8,
when he returned to Hadley Wood. He writes in his
journal on March 13: "Last night did better with my
sleep, although only a poor do. ... Still keeping better
and able to do some work." On the i6th he set off for
Christiania. He notes" of a breakfast conversation with a
Salvationist: " He gave me one or two remarkable cases
of conversion/' He worked hard in Christiania 1 and re-
turned to Hadley Wood on the 26th. This was his last
excursion from England.

He was depressed and sorrowful at this time. He tolcl
the present writer during these last months that the outlook
for the world was not promising, that indeed it was melan-
choly. "When I think of it all," he said, "I am dis-
tressed/' He said that the world was indifferent to religion,
but did not altogether blame the world. " I have an impres-

1 Conducting a Staff Congress, to which there came about one hun-
dred leading Officers from Northern Europe, in addition to a number
of public meetings, and lecturing before the University, with the Prime
Minister in the Chair.

416